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to the interior. But few as we were, we could, by multiplying our
activity, front the task. At last, under the pretence of my being likely
to be connected with the republican agitation in France, I was ordered
to leave France. I protested, and claimed the common justice of a
trial; but unsuccessfully. My presence at Marseilles was imperiously
required by the interests of the Association ; the writing, publishing,
and sending to Italy the correspondences with the country for which
Marseilles was offering every facility, the interviews with Italian
patriots who flocked to Marseilles for instructions and communica-
tions, were all resting on me. I decided to stop, and concealed
myself. During one year I succeeded in baffling all the activity of the
French police, and of our own spies. But it was through the most
rigorous seclusion you can imagine. During one year, I remember
having had only twice a breath of fresh air in the night, once dressed
in woman's garb, the other as a garde-national. At last things had
reached such a point that a general rising was thought of. I left
France and went to Geneva : there to await for the event, and prepare
an expedition into Savoy, so as to divide the forces of the enemy and
establish co-operation between the patriots in Italy and their exiles.

Meanwhile the attempt, once unsuccessful, drew upon Switzerland
and a fortiori upon me, the anger of all Governments. Notes were
literally showering upon the poor Swiss Cantons where we sojourned.
The most of us left Switzerland for France or England. I with a few
others remained.

The principles, embodied in our writings and in our associations had
awakened the sympathies of the Swiss patriots. A National Associa-
tion was founded on a ground of brotherhood with our own. During
seven months, I went from place to place, from house to house, living
in places apparently empty, with mats at the windows, without even
going beyond the room, except when receiving advices of the house
being suspected: then with a guide, I was crossing the mountains in
the night, and going to another shelter. While the Governments were
raging, I received from all clsfsses of population marks of sympathy
that made and still make me consider Switzerland as a second Father-
land. Ministers [of religion] were inviting me to their houses as one of
their family, At Grenchen, a village of a thousand inhabitants, near
Solothurn, when I had spent one year, in an establishment of baths, I
was, during the storm, made citizen spontaneously and without ex-
pense. The poor people, good souls of the village, believed that as a
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